LADY 


. 1 
lie neer me. 


Tothe Tuneof, Lady le necr me, Or, the green: guar; 


— 
* 


" A LL in the Poneth of May, 


when all things bloſſom, 

As in my bed J lap 

nee p it grew loathſome: 
Ap roſe and did walk 

over pon Pountains, (Dales 
Though Poantains & thzough 

over Rocks and Fountains, ' 
I heard a voice te ſay 

Iweet-heart.come chear me, 
Thou haſt been long away 

Lady lye near me. 


Down-bp pon River fide 
and ſurgins billows,. 

A pleaſant Gzove 2 ſpide 
wellſet-with willows ;. 

In it a Shepherdeſs 

ſinging moſt clearlp, 

And ſtill her note it was, 
Lady lyt nter me. 

Tome away do not ſtay & c, 


ieee eee 


— _ 
» 


S weet-heart thou ſtayft tw lon? - 
Phebus is watching, | 
Aurora with het fted, 
is faſt bing: 
She doth her charist mount 
which much do fear me, 
Each hour a year I count 
till pou lpe near me: 
Come away do not ſtay- 
ſweetheart and chear me, 
Tuou haſt been long away 
Lady ly e near me, 


ma 
Love t ake thy pleaſure, 
Cupid hath thaown away 

bis Bow and Quiver; 
Bo: eas doth.gently blow 

leaf 1 ſhould fear him, 
Pet dare I not to tap 

alone to hear him. 
Come away, &., 
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it 


gently are fding: 

And on my Daten-Reey- 
Love to requite the, 

Care away A will play” 
fo2 to delight thee. 

Be not ſad; &c. 


Then do not ſwet-heart it Che birds with their ſweet 


| Id not Adonis like No coſt that J will ſpare, 
| ſweet-heart fly from ms foz to content thee, 
Foz careful J will be Junkets the beft that are, 
as doth become me, they Wall be ſent thee : 
Both ot my flock and thine The chiefe® Jean get, 
whilkt they are feeding and be Canary, 
Dear is my love tv thee 
nus is exceeding. ſo ſolitary. , 
Come away, &c. Be not ſad, &c. 
A may ſing welladap J hate fo bear the mind 
mp jops are ended, of a baſe peaſant, | 
[The hour of mp appzoach Thou fil ſhalt find me kind 
„is almoſt ſp:nded : Partridge and Pheſant, 


Sp Parents will me miſs, 
and Dwains will ier me, 
. Thus ftillher note it was, 
Lady lpe near me: 
Come away, &c, 


She had no ſ@ner ſpoke 
but her true Lover, 
ter to her did appzoach 
her grief to ſmother: 


Butchers meat is but groſs 
fair that is daintp, 

Foz thee my loving Laſs 
we will have plenty, 

Be not ſad, &c;. 


Adonis like to pꝛobe 
that were ſo cruel;. 


To one ſo dear J love 45 


the richeſt jewel; 


Hearing thy mone my ſweet, I do not ettimate 


I came to chear thee, 
And will befoze J part; 
deareſt lie near me: 
Be not ſad, I am glad 
that I did hear thee, 
And what as can be had 
chouſe have to chear thee. 


lite thze my wert ing, 

in mp heart will hate 
fo2 to be fleting, 3 

Be not ſad, &c, | 


The time we l paſs awap, 


" Viffogies reading, 
_ Whil & our dock dap by dap; 


— 


chearfullp ſinging, (notes 
Alſo will thee delight, 
contentment bꝛinging: 
Whoſe pleaſant Harmony 

' from them reſounding,. & 

Still will delightful be, 

molk ſweetly ſounding. 
Be not fad, &c, 


Though J mp ſelk am abſenf,, 
and lometimes leave thee, 
To wink the diſcontent 
let nothing gri: ve thee, 
But merry be ſweet-heart: 
till mp returning. 
Klone my dear thou att 
then ceaſc thy mourning; 
For I will (til! be kind 
al ways to cbear thee; 
Aoi fo to ceaſe thy mind, 
I'wiil be neer thee. 
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